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HURRY! HURRY! 

•CAPTAIN, BEFORE THE 

BOMB EXPLODES! i^-4* 




feySM ; %r 



fpHE G-BRMAN6 RBQU&ST A 
SON& OF THS FATHSRlAND. 
UNWILLINQ-, ROSS CORD RAY 
IS MADE TO SING- IT FOR TN'.V. 



/%s sm Leaves thb floor ostzsr, 
o-jfrman off,csr,swa&g-brs c*sr ■■ 

H£°, 



A 

to 




,gW/NCr/NG- THE ENRA&ED DETZER BY OME LEG- CAPTAIN 
BATTLE FLOORS THE OTHER OFFICERS.' 



stoppitU 

m 




IJJCST TH£N THE 70000- 
ERS &RE4K IN/ 




&}iOIN& BEHIND TUB OVER- 
■TURNSO TABLE CAPTAIN ' 
BATTLE FORTIFIES HIMSELF 
WITH THS HEAVY 9-LASS 
OR/VAMSNTS OF THS 
BROKEN CHANDELIER. . . 



A PERF E CT HIT/^ 




(§APTAiN '3ATTLS COMBS 
OuT SW/A'O/.VG-' Vj 



/& S MORS OP THE TROOPERS STORM INTO 
ThE ROOM, CAPTAIN BATTLE LETS &O OF 
THE ChANPEl IER' 




fAPTAlH BATTLE IS 
■RESTED BY A BAUD 
OP FAMIliAR PACSS-, 
»iS BcPDiES OP 
TmS WORlD WAR: 



Me finds this is the secret 
headquarters of the 

LAFAYETTE POST OF Tne 
U.S. WAR VETS.' 




O/Zf FOLLOWING 

morning the nazi 
controlled french 
press appears with 
a blistering attack 
on those who 
sang- the "marseill- 
AISE" in THE HOTEL 
EMBASSY/ 





MOT/CBS ARE POSTED 
^ON thE kiosks notify- 
ing- tm£ PUBLIC OF THE 
NEW DEATH- PENAL.TV 
FOR SINO-IN& THE 
MARSEiLLAiSE' 



ffiuT THAT Ev£NiNO;A G-ROuP 

^of weirdly clad fi&ures 
enter t*e sewer. system 
under the streets of parls- 



fcBOsjE ON THE STREETS^. 




CAPfAIN BATTLE HURLS HIMSELF 
THROU&H THE SEVJEd. LIKE 

A C AHNON BALL.' 




\tfjlLENTUy THEY SPRINT THROUGH 
THE STREETS, TOSSING- THE 
PAPERS INTO THE W/ND AND 
POST/NO- OTHERS THROUGH OUT 
THE C/TY 



f/iHEN THE POPULACE IS AWAKENED 

BY THE STIRRING- "AlARS/ELLlASa" 

ONCE AG- A IN/ 







Ifjp^^, 



f» HE MOMENT OETZER ENTERS.THE 
FRENCHMEN BR'N& FORTH THEIR 
WATCHES AMP LAV THEM ON THE 
TABLE BEFORE THEM. . 




'oO-£ WlNP MACHINES 
SOON BBCrlN PUMPING- 
TUB COiORSP O-AS 
INTO TH£ LABWIN™ 

op sewed*. 




A FSW MOMENTS LATER 

A SQUADRON OFSTUKAS 

TAKE THE AIR/ 




X^TtSR^ ■■/ WE'RE NEARIM& 
V>- "--■■■ ■ " ,l,J ENGLAND NOW 



SO WE HAD BETTER LEAVE 
THIS PLANE IF WE DON'T 
WANT TO &ET. BLOWN 
OUT OF THE SKY/ 



HI SAY/ AIN'T ^S 
THAT A BLOOMIN' 
PARrY-OHUTIST 
TRYING- TO INVADE 
BY 




FALLS 



SAM 
FRANCISCO'S 

FAMOUS 

wK terf^ nT 

AS 
CAPTAIN 

ooes fo r 

A 5-rROUV- 



Racing along the wharves...me ojscoveks 

A DOCK 0/?AWl 



TAKE THAT i HON -J/ FOUR JAPANE5CTO ONE CM'.NJES- ! 





(Before the lookout 
can utter a peep... 




JJ.TEALJWI LV HE. DESCENDS 

■ the- -.RicsainiG.-f.-. •••;..■•••: 




Weehters va passase LEAD/NG 
■.... to the wold... 







ffif MOVES TO A DOOR...OPSN5 IT SUO*TLV~| 



AS AN AGENT OF THE CHINESE GOVERN- 
MENT, VOU ARE WELL AWARE OF THE v@. 
LOCATION OF GENERALISSIMO «*rtf^# 
MAO TUNQ'5 SECRET BASE 





( YOU'LL DO THE 
<•> JUMPING MV FRIEND! 
TIE THE POG TO A CHAIR! 




( PERHAPS, LU-SING. A RED 

> HOT BLADE WILL PUR- 
( SUADE VOU TO REVEAL 

/THE WHEREABOUTS OF,' 

> MAO TUNG'S IOTH 
(ROUTE ARMY ? 






BATTLE C^ASHESJN^ 



ll / ffiATTEft'NG KAhA TACTICS... 1941 VERSION if 




■CTfllOHT AND DAS , BATTLE 
VtfjRKS OUTSIDE JAPANESE 
ARMV HEADQUARTERS:--. '. 
WATCHING-- . 



&UDDENLS HE PARTS INTO 
" THE SHADOWS... 




1/ CHINESE UNDERGROUND 
(SOURCES, BELIEVING ME TO 
/BE LU-SING CONFIDED THAT,* 
> MAO TUNG.-- AND A FEW S 
(OFFICERS LEFT THEIR BASEi 
/ TO GO TO CHUNKING 
(TO ARRANGE FOR SUPPLIES 




/ 



NTI-AlRCRAPT GUNS GO INTO 
ACTION IMMEDIATELY ! . 




spv? absurd! 
i'm an american! 
a priend op 

CHINA! 




_,APTAIN BATTLE IS LED TO A WALL... 
A FIRING SQUAD IS FORMED... 




TO©! JAPANESE WAR MACHINE 
pWVEVER OF CULTURE, COMES 
TO BRING A NEW ORDER TO TUB 
CHINESE "BARBARIANS". AND IF 
SOME CHINESE DIE IN T«£ 
PROCESS. ..TH AT, AS THE JAPS 
WOULD SAY,... /S"TDO BAD.'" 




Rattle TURNS... MS EYE 
'FAllS ON.-.wATSl/XA .' 



C(Jc CHASES him AluThE 
WAV IN TC NO-MA.\S LAND.' 



*£?«£ LiSU'ENANT ' WmO 
ARRESTED SATTlE 5E£S 
TW£ CHASE ANO- 




^Hc CHINESE SOuDiERS 
LET dO A FUSILLADE! 




&>ODOi*jO SullETS... BATTLE 
HURLS HIMSELF INTO' THE AIR I 



CjQ LOOPING RIQHT KNOCKS 
HATSUKA'S MAKEUP OFF.' 




tffisaruujfiiEk. 



... IN THE CHINESE TRENCH... 




m 



&N ThlS JAPANESE LWSS.AN C&lCER SEES BATTLE 0<?AG 
HATS UK A TOWARD TwE CHINESE TZE\CHES... 




EVERY MONTH/ 




L APTAJN BATTLE, 
•FMU3U5HERO OF 
WORLD WAR I, 
LOST AN EVE WHILE 
FIGHTING HAND 

TO HAND I N 
CHATEAU THIERRY. 
RETURNING HOME, 
HEPEDICATEDHIS 
LIFE TO THE DES- 
TRUCTION OP EVILi 
HIS MANY SECRET 
INVENTIONS, WIDE 
KNOWLEDGE AND $ 
AMAZING STRENGTH 
FORM AN UNBEAT- 
ABLE COMBINATION! M 

DEFENDER OF 
AMERICAN DEM- 
OCRACY.FIQHTER 
FOR JUST ICE.CAP7WN 
MTTLfi IS AMERICA'S 
HERO! THE IDOLOF 
THE NATION'S YOUTH! 



HICAGO... ..TEEMING METROPOLIS, WHICH RID ITSELF . 
OF THE NATION'S WORST RACKET MOBS. ..AGAIN HITS 
THE FRONT PAGE.AS CAPTAIN BATTLE , DEDICATED 
TO FREEDOM'S CAUSE .PITS HIMSELF AGAINST A 
SINISTER GROUP OF MEN WHO APPROPRIATELY CALL 
THEM SELVES, THE F.F.F. (FIRE , FORCE AND FEAR!) 
THEY ARE THE DREAD ENEMIES OF THE PEOPLE, AS 
THE FEARFUL. SHADOW OF THE F.F.F. uOOMS OVER THE 
CITY... AGROUP OF MEN GATHER ON THE NORTH SIDE... 




tii^RiSTOLBARLETT.HEAD.OF THE AMERICAN 
'COMAMTTEE <=ORPRESERVATlON OP DEMOCRACY, 
ADDRESSES THE MEETING OF WORRIED PATRIOTS! 



GENTLEMEN! CNE OF THE MOST 
DANGEROUS ANTI- DEMOCRATIC 
GROUP5IN1 THE COUNTRV 
HAS ESTABLISHED 
HEADQUARTERS 
IN THIS ClTYi 



$&&* 



/ / 



WHAT I'M GOING TO SAY 
NQW.MUST BE WlTKE'uC 
FROM PUBLlCAT'ON. ..FOR 
OURCOJNTRV'S SAKE! 

^DO VQJ AGREE, BQVS ? 



fiUARLETT PAUSES TO ASK ThE 
REPORTERS A FAVOR... AMONG 
THEM IS, KELlY,CAP7A/« BATTLE'S 
NEWSPAPER PAL... 




IfinrME CHAIRMAN IS 
ABOUT TO MAKE HIS 
STARTLING DISCLOSURE 
THE LIGHTS 00. OUT! 



S"UDDENUV A NEEDLE OP LIGHT 

PIERCES TWE DARKNESS... 

5L0VVLV ITAS0VE5 ACROSS "HE 

Pj^S_OJ=JTHE AUDJENCE... 

WHAri~THiT7~^ 



..AND STOPS ABRUPTLY 
ON BARLETT'S FACE i 





Suspected op the slaving.the captain 
/wake5a break for. freedom — . 

THAN IT DOES ^OU i SEE 
VOU LATER, KELUV J 




JAPTA1N BATTLE RUSHES TO AID KELLY/ 




[ISGUISBDAS HONEST RAILROAD WORKERS, A 

jAUO OF HOODED 'MEN -PLANT ASOMBtfNTHS- 
W'A&iS.®g. THE "£L*/. IT EXPLODES WTH A'RGA&'i.. 
liSWm P?MR5:&UHGE INTO THE STREET- THE: \\ORK't 
Wt^^SARE-SLAMB^ASTfiE RSmOP -ERROR 3EGMS.,.A 



OODEDMBN POUR INTO THE STREET__.THE 
DECENT CITIZENS ARECOWEDf SUCH SCENES 
ARE DUPLICATED THROUGHOUT THE GlTY i 



DOWN WITH DEMOCRACV.pl 
UP WITH FASCISMS.' *M" 



T> 



H£ CAPTAIN'S CLARION CALL INSPIRES THE MEN 
WITH SWINGING FISTS AND FEARLESS HEARTS 
THEV CHARGE THE HOODED MEN! 




•305fc?O'FPiCE OP THE CITV- 
WIDE PRESS AGENCY.. 



SWELL STORV.KEU-Vi 
NOW GOTO THE Ml Ll TAR V 
CLUB: All The ARAVY OFFICERS 
IS TOWN AR= GOING t-^C3E 
k TO SS~ UP E.WEROENCV 
\h=ADQjA<T= RS 1 



"2 | 7n£aTtu*fu£q-.j{ ~ 



. BEAT IT DOWN TO THE 
AMLITARV CLUB. u MAJOR' 

AND DO VOUR STUFF i 
I'M GONG TO WATCH THE 

LEAGUE'S PROGRESS 
FROA\ Mv PLANE: 



(lONCEALlNG THE GUN UNDER 

HIS COAT, THE FAKE OFFICER. 

ENTERS THE MlUTAffV CLUB... 



WE'VE BEEN LOOKING 
ALL OVER FOR VOU, 
MAJOR DAVIS! WE'RE 
GOOD ^kSETTING UP A PLAN 
EVENING 1 "^ TO DEFEND 
GENERAL IK "HE CTV.' 





?ViNG 

Rush 



UP STEWART, CAPTAIN BATTLE AND KSLLV 

out oc the cl-ub i a policeman 

RECOGNIZES "lAAj 



CAPTAIN BATTLE AVD THjfr 
RePOZTBfii, RUSH TQ, '. 

. the AiUp.Ofir /•■■•„ .;^'; i 
thompson ? you mean the 
eoitcs op the midwest 
nationalist ? he just ■ 
went up in his private 
plane i a past green job/ 




CAPTAIN ATTEMPTS 

tTI MC9 t DANGEROUS FEAT 
,Jj ASRIAL S TUNTING.' 



HURRAV PCR TnE I 
MAN ON THE ^ 

PLY.NG -2A.PSZE! 



J3uT THOMPSON MAS ANOTHER 
NOTION — 





CALL YOUR PALS AND 
TELL THEM THEYfefi &EATEN 

TEuL THE.W TO RETREAT i 



Gl GV/UAN PATRIOT AND A PO- 
LICE SERCrSANT /,N A PATROi. 
CAR,P/CK JPTM£ CAPTAIN'S 
VC.'CE — - 




■EAMW6 THE LOCATION 0F7HE LEAGUE 
'HEADQUARTERS, THE CAPTAIN TWOS 
THE PIALTO POLICE WAVE LENGTH ANP... 




SJPH8 CHIEF'S OFFICE AT 
POLICE HEADQUARTERS... 



CAPTAIN 
BATTLE.' 



DON'T ASK ME .' WHEN THE | 

EXCITEMENT STARTED, J 

WELL.IT'S^l KNOCKED ON HIS ' 

{ ALL OVER... K.DOOR...THERE WAS 

NO ANSWER 50 I 

SPENT THE LI\ST 

FEW HOURS IN 

.THE CELLAR V/lTHi 

THE OTHER 

GUESTS '.f 




S?HE CAPTAIN APPEARS IN 
CIVILIAN CLOTHES- 



SPEAK OF VY HO JHUM ! JUST 
'THE DEVIL'IA 5LEEPING...WHV? 
WHERE HAVE n ANYTHING 

YOU BEEN?/ S HAPPEN? 




TOULOW 

CAPTAIN BATTLE'S 

&$* $ILVER$TREAK j 

COM/CS •tVS'ff MONTWi' 




GST IT QUICK on your newsstand! 




IGHT the velvet night of the African' 
jungle, fell like a cloak over Rombasa. 
From the camouflaged airport on the out- 
skirts of the village came a low hum. It swelled 
to a roar. Transport planes, loaded with German 
soldiers, were thundering upward. 



# 



flau 






Captain Battle, concealed by the shadow of a 
tree on the edge of the forest, paused to look up 
at the grey cigar-like shapes of the big Junkers. 
"Heading east!" he said to himself. "I wonder .". ." 
He broke off suddenly . . . "I've got more to do 
than worry about German planes.. They've got 
Lance Hale in the jug — and I've got to get him 
out somehow. 

Suddenly there came the scrape of a heavy 
boot. A Nazi sentry was approaching. Noise- 
lessly, Battle withdrew, becoming part of the 
jungle. 



The Jungle could talk-and Lance Hale 
knew how to make it speak -when Cap- 
tain Battle had to send his warning to the 
British under attack v. « 



"Thought I saw' something moving here!" the 
soldier said, half-alouch "Guess it was some 

animal!" 

Rifle on shoulder, he turned. Then Battle 
leaped, fist swinging. It caught the sentry square 
on the chin. Without a word the sentry slumped 
to the ground. Battle smiled grimly. "Hmm — just 
about my size!" He dragged the limp figure into 
the jungle. A few minutes later he emerged — in 
the grey uniform of the sentry. 

LANCE HALE, soldier of fortune, stared dully 
at the floor of his cell in the mud jail of 
■ Rombasa, and waited for the dawn. The pre- 
vious night, as he stole toward the hut of the 
Nazi commandant in search of information for 
the British Secret Service, he had been captured 
He was to die on the morrow . . . Suddenly he 
raised his eyes. 

The cell door had opened. Before him stood 
the turnkey, a sour smile on his rat-face. Beside 
him was a German soldier. 'They are going to 
execute you in a little while, ahead of schedule," 
the turnkey said. 

Lance rose slowly from his coat. "Okay — I'm 
ready." 

The soldier led him into the almost deserted 
street. A wild idea of escape flashed through 
Lance's brain, but the soldier seemed to divine 
the thought. "I wouldn't if I were you," he «eid, 
raising his gun. He seemed to be smiling. 

To Lance it seemed they had been walking 
hours, but they were only on the edge of the 
jungle: "Well, where's the firing squad?" he de- 
manded. "Let's get it over wlthl" 

"Don't be a sap," the soldier said. Lance's eyes 
popped as the other took off his helmet. "Captain 
Battle!— well, I'll be—!" 

"I was told you might be in custody. Learn 
anything?" 

Plenty. The Nazis are going to blitz- Dibya, the 
British base, tomorrow morning. Surprise attack!" 
Battle's jaw fell. "It's a five hundred mile trip 
— but the luceflyers ought to get us there!" He 
whipped off the grey tunic, revealing the familiar 
rocket mechanism on his back. "Grab my arm!" 
Flame flashed from the rocket as Battle and 
Lance roared into the air. "It won't be long now!" 
Lance said, smiling. But he was wrong. For from 
below came the rat-tat-tat of an anti-aircraft 
gun. They had been spotted! 

A streak ol white tracer bullets cut through 
the night. 
BANG1 

"There go the luceflyers!" Battle cried. "We're 
going to crash into a tree!" 

They flung up their arms as the tree rushed 
up to meet them. 
"Off!" 
"Yeow!" 



Desperately, their hands closed over the welter 
of branches into which they had fallen. They 
clung there a moment, panting. Then they de- 
scended, faces bleeding, their bodies bruised. 

"Now what?" said Battle. "With the luceflyers 
damaged, we'll never get to Dibya to warn them!" 

Lance grinned. "I've got an idea. Come along." 

Wondering, Battle followed him into the 
jungle. Deeper and deeper they went, until the 
stars disappeared. The jungle now was like a 
gigantic pit. "Ah — here it is!" Lance whispered 
tensely. Battle bent closer. "What?" 

Lance's hand swept aside a carpet of twigs, 
revealing a long, hollow log. Beside it lay a club. 

"Go ahead," Battle said, "I'll bite!" 

For reply, Lance grabbed the club and began 
to beat the log. BOOM! . . BOOM! . . BOOM! 
. . Lance straightened up . . "Listen!" 

From the distance there came an answering 
Boom — Three times. 

"I've got friends among the natives," Lance 
explained hurriedly. This is the jungle telegraph! 
They'll relay my message across Africa!" He 
sank to one knee, and the forest resounded to the 
eerie sound . . . Boom! BOOM! BOOM! 

One hour later, a big native, his body stained 
with sweat and dust, staggered into the head- 
quarters of the Dibya Division of the British 
Army of the Nile. Lieut.-Col. Howard Smvtho 
leaped to his feet. 

"Somba! . . . What brings you here?" 

The big African gasped out a reply. "JuncI* 
Boom-bomb talk ... It say big force German 
soldiers headed this way . . . Surpns* attack at 
rising of sun . . . Message from Lance . . ." 

"Then Battle must have helped him escape!" 
Smythe ejaculated. He whirled, picked up a 
phone. "All leaves cancelled! . . . Radio the fleet 
for reinforcements . . . Order the women and chil- 
dren into the air-raid shelters . . . We'll give these 
•blitzers a little surprise!" 

It was mid-day and the sun was a fiery ball as 
Battle and Lance pushed on toward Dibya. "We' 
ought to hear from them soon." Lance said . . . 
"Unless the message got there too late!" 

"I hope not! . . . It'd make a massacre!" Battle 
broke off . . . "Say! . . . Do you hear what I hear?" 

Lance listened intently. A faint smile appeared 
on his lips. For the silent jungle was speaking. 

Boom! Booml Boom! The jungle said'. 

"What's the message?" Battle demanded im- 
patiently. 

Lance translated the code aloud. "Nazis at- 
tacked . . . But Garrison prepared ... we won 
thanks to you . . . Cheerio! . . . Smythe!" 

The two men grinned at each other, then re- 
sumed the weary trek. In the distance the boom- 
ing faded . . . The jungle had spoken . . . 

THE END 




FLOWER LADY, TOUGHIE, SOCIALITE, OR EMIGRANT- —NO MATTER 
UNDER WHAT DISGUISE-- PHIL: BARROWS WAS FIRST OF ALL A VERY- \ 
CK>OD DETECTIVE/ NOBODY KNEW HIM AS THE UNDERCOVER MAN WHO 
SEEMED TO KNOW WHAT GANGSTERS AND CRIMINALS WOULD DO NEXT/ 



WW / J> 



mzr- 



zsz szs. 




IDETECTIVE PHIL BARROWS REPORTS TO THE 
HOMICIDE SQUAD AT CENTRE STREET 
HEADQUARTERS/. ■ -.•: . ,. .:; ■■ -:^'\ 



/HOWDY, BOYa.' 
HAVE THE DIPS 
TAKEN YOUR 
WATCHES YET? 

sr 



WELL, WELL, I'LL U.ONE WOLVES 
BE JIGGERED IF IT fc*=-r AIN'T 
AINT PHIL BARROWS/) POPULAR 
THE KID THAT MADEj^ HERE, 
GOOD AT 11 TH/— rHv KID? 
PRECINCT! 



[[Detective captain cassidy has an 
assignment for the new member of 
the homicide squad. 




■rASSIDY thought he could get rid o 

FOR A SPELL, BUT I'LL SHOW HIM. DOPEY 
WAS AT THE D.A.'S TO SQUEAL ON — - 
JOE THE SNAKE I "~ " ' ~~-'~ 



OF MB% 

BRODY 




SHOT IN HEART, THROAT, J_ (YEAH, SAID DOPEY 1 
AND HEAD BY .38 BULLETS^ WAS SHOT IN HIS L- 
HAS THE M.E*BEEN HERE /(SLEEP ABOUT SAM. 
iYET ? ; — * •> /— TZ^CSUJEET DEATH FOR A 




* MEOICAL EXAMINER 



fyA/G£RP/?//TSfWmT MUCH. DOPEY LEFT 
TPLENTY. THEN THERE WERE 
'SOME GIRL'S PRINTS, BUT 
\JHE KILLERS MUST HAVE„ 
[WORN GLOVESj/tl 




As PHIL BARROWS IS ABOUT TO LEAVE, HE • 
SEES EDUARDO DON ATI, A POLITICAL WARD 
HEALER. ., TALKING TO A ROOKIE. POLICEMAN. 



jOOA/AT// THIS IS W\S\ (FOR THE LAST TIME, I'M. 
WARD DISTRICT] HE l-.\WARNING YOU NOT TO< 

MAY KNOW SOMETHING^PRESS THAT DISORDERLY 
[ABOUT DOPEYS KILU/MGlAWARRANT ON BUGS 
rrrr^v x— -»<*7s-=r-r-r-r'S*-T HALLORAN U - "** ' 




&kr~ 




REGAN, YOU KNOW I CAN BREAK YOU. IF YOU 
DO WHAT I SAY, YOU WILL FIND A BONUS IN 
YOUR PAY CHECK I 




^NO CHEAP 


POLITICIAN CAN BRIBE ME lj) 




^ 






A^ ""^ jr _/ L^—^i_J—i^^r vwl 1 






k "^ 


^m HB' -^^JC^H lm 




THEY GOT PEGANJ ! I GUESSED RIGHT. DONATlS 
LINKED UP WITH THE UNDERWORLD^ 



Phil 6ARrows' accurate shooting 
punctures the sedan's rear tire 






Y£AMP WELL YOU SAVED tAE\(T/44/WCS f 
FROM THAT FLATFOOT, SO l'LL/\ /=XTS.' 
SPEAK TO JOE THE SNAKE .- 
ABOUT GIVING YOU A JOB .) 




7ft££.l.O.\rO£/ MEET 
SLUG MARTIN. HE 
JUST SAVED ME 
FROM A COPPER. 
HE 
JOB 




^TO-NIGHT'S JOB WILL BE THE ARMORED TRUCK ^-v 
WHICH IS CARRYING GOLD FROM THE STEAMER , M 
"KIACHOW MARU"TO THE FEDERAL RESERVE BANK". 
WE CAN SELL THE GOLD TO. A FOREIGN COUNTRY. 
DONATI WILL HELP US. LISTEN TO THE PLAN 



CENTRE STREET POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 

this is the uwoeacoKza maa/. joe 

THE SNAKE AND HIS GANG WILL HOLD 
UP AN ARMORED 
TRUCK AT 





FROM A SOCIALITE 
BARROWS CHANGES 
• TO — 



WHAT DO YOU 
\WANT ?/- 



JEduAQDD DON AT I HAS. AW UNEXPECTED 
VISITOR. . 




Later, detective phil barrows 
books don ati in magistrates couotj 



EDUARDO DONATI ~ CHARGED WITH V 
CONSPIRING WITH ONE JOE 
THE SNAKE TO MURDER 
DOPEY BRODY. 






mffx^f 



Runner andJSupey, just 

two- ordinary american 
boy5, one. from the east 
side new york city, one 
from the farm in the 
mid-west. they meet in 
a tank- become palsmn 
work and play, sharing 
their joys and griefs 
gether in our army, 



TH' SERGEANT SAID 
FOR ME TO REPORT 
TO TANK 13 AND BE 
TUE6UNNER. BUT 
WHEREAT IS MY 
DRIVER. TH' DARN 
THING DON'T RUN 
BY ITSELF — 







r 




BSSwi 



m 



gOPLE OF J f°**M% PLAGUE, HAS COME- 
KILLER. *'OR»e THAN PLA =* ^ 

0OMSS! JS? m 5 N sCo7rS6 C0W65. WM6N 

TW,S A ^rtiMOPNlOHT OROPS OVER THE 
THE CURTAIL OP SIGHT lpuT 

C1TS,UIKE A GUARDIAN £^ v pR0Wl thE 

-; spiRAUJNG ^ B ^&^PFfW& ANOJH6R, 



f^hl 



flftGtfADf YUGOStAVM, 

9«l a,vvO\ct*Ous 
u l p eaces rug sahs op 

1£N A SD ,'.3WBS CAU GMT 
T«£ MA£LSTffO^ OP WA«?i 

an air ra70 iaho as 
thjudbrous bus's ec»q 
TWROuOXC 

TO THE SHELTERS, 
qUICK ! 







...AN ENDLESS PROCESSION OP 
0OMS V/C77MS STREAM /NTO" 
BELGRADE'S MEPIOAL HOSPI- 
TAL WHERE BASIL BRUSILOFF : 
WORKS FEVERISHLY UNDER THE 
LIGHT OF AH EMERGENCE LAMP. 



Sn the laboratory. 

WHV?WWy7w14AT~HAvTwE DONE) 
TO BE ATTACKED SO BRUTALLY? 
MANGLED WOMEN—MEN 
SCREAMING IN DVING AGONVi 
WHY? IT SHOULD NOT BEL 




IT'S COMING CLOSER! A DIVE 
BOMBER i LORDJ DOESN'T 
THE ACCURSED DEVIL 
KNOW THIS IS A HOSPITAL? 
NOlNOl DON'T I 




[JPUT.DR.BRUSILOFF'S HYSTERICAL 
PLEADING COULD NEVER BE 
HEARD BV THE. GAUNT PILOT 
WHO DROPS HI 5 CARGO OF 
DEATH ON THE HOSPITAL ROOF! 





jhes a shrouded mvstery overtakes 
the room,a5 the chemicals and med- 
icines spilled from shattered bot- 
tlez, ignite to billow out streams 
op jet black smoke that whirls 
'ound dr.brusiloff with colonic force'. \ 




#HE CHOKING FUMES EVAPORATE AND A 
^EVVMVSTiFICATION. COMMENCES, AS. 
.DR.BRUSILO'FF'S CLOTHES DISlNTIGRATEj 

■off l-iis body: and..--: - 



mvbodvl it's turned black... 
deeper than night! 




eL 




fiTANDING BEFORE A MIRROR, HE VIEWS HIS EBONS REFLECTION! AT 

THE same time,he experiences A NEW-FOUND THRILL as 

TREM EN DO USQ.EN ERG V SURGES THROUGH HIS FRAME ' 




WHAT HAS CAUSED THIS TO ME, I DO NOT OAREl 
ALL THAT I KNOW IS, I FEEL THE MIGHTY COM- 
MAND OF A MILLION SOULS, WHO HAVE PERISHED 
FROM OPPRESSION IN THE STRUGGLE TO KEEP 
DEMOCRACV ALIVE, APPEALING TOMETOCARRV 
ON THEIR IDEALS ! TMUST BLACKOUT TVRANNV... 
YES I WILLI FOR I AM BLACKOUT! 




UNDER THI5 

CONTINUED 

&OMBINO THE^ 

CAPITOL WILL 

L^OONFALti 



m 



. WELVE HOURS LATER... THREE 
BOMBERS HEDGE THE OUT- 
SORTS OF BELGRADE. ... 



•AND JOCKEY OVER THE 
WAREHOUSES WHERE 
THEY DROP THEIR BOMBS 
UNERRINGLY POR THE 
TARGET BELOW.' 



■ fpHEN, UPWARD FROfiA-THE RUIKS 
'OF A SOMBED HOSPITAL/ZOOMS A 
)UVID FIGURE ,LEAV/NG BEHfND A 
fP/TCHY 5MOKE..IT/5 BLACKOUT"* 




BLACKOUT TAILS TUB PLANES INTO £NEAAV 
LAND. AND TIRING OP TWE CHASE.-- 




Snatching the pallen rifle, 
1lackout cracks into the 
otmer guard ! 



WHAT INSULT TO 
7U5TIOE IS THIS? 
GUARDS BEATING 
•WOMEN. ..HUNGRY, 
MEN ? 




NE 

OMINOUS 

MOMENT, 

SILENCE 

LINGERS 

THROUGHOUT 

hHE FACTOR^ 



U 



X. 



THE 

WHIRRING 

MACHINERY 

GRINDS TO 

A HALT AS 

HOWLING 

VOICES 

RING 

OUT! 




BLACKOUT IS RUTHLESSLY THROWN 
INTO A STEEL-GIRDED CELL AND 
THE AIR-TIGHT DOOR IS SHUT... 



IT'S STARTED ALREADY..* 
GETTING DIFPICULT TO 
BREATHE! NO! I CAN'T 
LET THOSE HELPLESS 
PEOPLE DOWNiARRRi 



MEANWHLe...H/MAAEL ( W'TH SADISTIC 
PLEASURE EXBCL/TES HIS BRUTALITY 
OVER. THS MARCH/NO PEOPLE i 



UPON YOUR FEET, PIGS! MARCH.' 
HA! YOU THOUGHT THAT BLACK 




BLACKOUT catapults 

OUTOF TWE UNE OF FIRE — . 




[hiSTKUCTISlG THE PEOPLE GAREFULLV... 
BLACKOUT THEN ISSUES AM EBONY SMOKE, 

WHICH FORMS A SCREENING TUNNEL THE 

TANKS , LADEN W/TH PEOPLE.5PEED INTO IT ! 




THE 
FAUTA5TIC 
TRIP 
NEARS 

ITS 
END, AS 
HE ZIPS 
Bv the 

BORDER 
GUARDS 

INTO 
PRlENDLV 
TERRITORV. 





YOU DID IT, MR. BLACKOUT^ YOU ARE A - 

WE'RE FREE AGAIN- rr^TCRUSADER AGAINST 
THANKS TO VOU 1 ,— - / - *T OPPRESSION! 





VWMWIl 



